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STORIES 

to Blow 

tbcMind 

Imai^ation! 



JTHIS HYSTERICAL HISTORICAL BETTBR WDBN youR ^/NKBRS INTO FOCUS, 
I BiTe. BUDD/BS-OR VOUtL TAKE A NAP ON Tf^E RACK AND A SLAP 
I OH THE BACK V^ITH THE TIP OF /MV WHlPJ LET'S BEGIN T0B PUNGEON 

I DIN r^mi THESE RiF-auiPB of Pure TOf9TlJt^^/ from the 

■■ ^HRIBRS OFAGOHi FELL THROOGfl THE CM/WlpER IN BE&S OF SOBBING 
. * MBRCil THE fiACt<.f...AND R-i PECR£E OF POPE INNOCBHIJS: , 
t* CERTAIN IABTH0P3 OF MAKING MBN SY4£AR TO THEIR. GUILT, BECAME 
LAW THROUGHOUT 13^ CENTURA, EUROPE, 



t\\ 




ThM pom AT1»£ STAKE f 
10U NEVER CAN TELLmA^^ 
BJbiilN'A 
^U1 CAN J 



fSklNHEP ALIVE TO 

' UNCOVER JHL .mRK OF THEIR 

' iiATAN. WITCHES OF ^ALEM WERE 

\ CREMATBP STILL IN THEIR MAPNESS, 
ANP PERHAPS NEVER. KNOWING 
THE PAIN SUCH PEATH BROUGHT ., 

, TO THEM I INERB THEIR __. % 

\ INCINERATIONS THE \ \ ^^ 

. WORST OF OUR 

IJVRTaRESf /jp 



i^'* ti/OW THAT MAN HAS IHFORMEP HIM5ELF 

Wm KNmiEV&B , TORTURE NO LONGER 

I NESVS THE POOR, BOD'i TO MARK- 

\ mSHEV BLANK OF RESPONSE. THEMINP 

ALSO IS CLEVERLY EXTORTEP; 

INFUCTIDN WITHOUT SCAR ,r~-L„, j* 
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' tVfU EXISTENCE AS iNEU AS INTEUI6ENCE FE 
. FRASEP IN THE TORTURES OF FUTURB HiSTBRIA iOfiCf 
\ OUR PSSCENPM^TS CAN ANSWER US THAT. ■ ■ 
\ INPEBO WHAT WILL W£V THINKOF THIS TORTURE 
' PBVICB, /MV3E TlNO MILLION Y&tRS . 
. FROM TOPAY^ OUCH- " 
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dear cousin took a ^P I don't know much about 

•rip to the Midwest not long witches. Ask Pete Brady, i'm 

ago, and has had a thornton pretty good with ESP, though, 

in his side ever since. Your rat- but not good enough to dis- 

ing service is a beautiful idea! cover your real names. 

i'm not sure I agree. with all 

your choices, though. We'll see 
how many others do! 



1 have been a faithful fol- 
lower since issue *5 and so 
far I thinli CREEPY is the 
greatest. But the art isn^t as 
good as it used to be. You are 
making Creepy tremble enough 
with science fiction stories 
about outer space, but when 
artists ViWe Jerry Grandenetti, 
Tony Widiamsune, Gutenberg 
Mondiero, Ernie Colon and 
Steve Ditko take over, they 
ruin Creepy's lore. Please get 
more artists like Gray Morrow, 
Reed Crandall, Frank Frazetta. 
Artists like these are the only 
ones who can keep Creepy's 
lore survived. Please. We want 
horribly beautiful art, not hor- 
ribly terrible. 

RODNEY CHANCEY 
Satsuma, Ala. 



Being fortunate enough to 
have in my possession every 
one of your superlative maga- 
zines, I recently rated all the 
stories and came up with some 
of exceptionally good merit. 
The story I consider to be your 
best all-around endeavor is 
"Beastman," (Ditko-Goodwin, 
issue #11). 



Best art in a story, "Inci- 
dent in the Beyond," (Gray 
Morrow, #3). Best writing, 
"Blood of Krylon," "Monster," 
(Issue #7 and issue #10, both 
by Archie Goodwin). Best 
Loathsome Lore, "Sea Ser- 
pents," (Issue #12). Best ef- 
forts by a non-staH artist, Jeff 
Jones in "Angel of Doom," 
(Issue #16). Best cover. fVS, 
by Frank Frazetta. It would be 
interesting to see other read- 
ers' reactions to my ratings 
and the stories they feel ate 
tops in these categories. By 
the way, 1 live on Slaten Is- 
land, not Thornton, III., as your 
corpulent Cousin Eerie re- 
ported on the Fan Fare page in 
his rag, 

ROGER SELBERG 
Staten Island, N.V, 



I'll admit I'm not much of a 
horror fan, but my brother is, 
and I have read his copies of 
CREEPY. When I read the 
"Dear Uncle Creepy" section, I 
began wondering who you are. 
I couldn't get it out of my 
head! From some of the an- 
swers you wrote to those let- 
ters, I'd like to know what you 
look like. It you can divulge 
the mysterious secret, I'd ap- 
preciate a picture of you other 
than the creepy one in your 
magazine. Just for curiosity's 
sake. Don't get me wrong, but 
in case you were wondering, 
I'm a seventeen year-old girl, 
JACKIE KITCHAM 
^9\ Jefferson, Ohio 

^Vlt's been a long, long 
time since your old Unc had a 
nice letter like that from a 
seventeen year- old girl. It 
makes me feel young again. 
It's true, those pictures in the 
magazine aren't what I REALLY 
look like. That's what I looked 
tike when 1 was seventeen. But 
age has been kind to me. 
Some day, we'll run a newer 
picture so you can see for 
yourself. Meanwhile, if you're 
ever in the neighborhood of 
Transylvania . . . 



Tell Paul Migliore in CREEPY 
#28 that "Beelzebub" didn't 
originate in EERIE. Christopher 
Marlowe and John Milton both 
used the character in their 
great literary works, "Dr. 
Faustus." and "Paradise Lost," 
respectively. 

LYNN WOOLLY 
_^ Temple, Texas 

^P Not only that, but the old 
devil appeared in the Bible, 
too. In the books of II Kings 
and Matthew, respectively. 
Milton said Beelzebub was sec- 
ond in line to Satan himself. 
And you know what it means to 
be number two. The name, by 
the way, means "Lord of The 
Flies." Sound familiar? 
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In issue #29, you have an- 
other old hag, you insisted on 
calling a witch. Stop it please. 
A witch is one of two things: a 
magician whose powers are 
put to malevolent uses; or a 
member of the old religion. I 
am not a member of the old 
religion, but I am a magician- 
type witch — actually, I'm a 
warlock. Witches do not prac- 
tice evil unless it is for the 
greater good of the whole. 
Witches-are not Sataniits, nor 
are they "black magicians." 
Please stop with stories of 
witches that look like old hags. 
_^ PETER BRADY 

^^ Lake Worth, Fla. 

^F Don't witches ever live to 
a ripe old age? 

BBnsstsnssm 

My best friend and I have 
been studying witchcraft and 
ESP for the past two years. 
During this lime we only ac- 
complished reading minds and 
contacting each other by ESP, 
We were wondering if you 
could give us some informa- 
tion on witchcraft. We would 
like to start a witch and war- 
lock club and need some in- 
formation about it. 

AGATHA HULK AND 
MAZEL GRUNTT 
Granger, Utah 



I was skimming through is- 
sue #28 and hit upon your 
story. "Grub." It was a very 
good science fiction story, 
though not ideal for a horror 
magazine. The girl in that story 
was very appealing, but at the 
end she looked like she had 
Just finished up 20 years of 
spaghetti. Please don't have 
any more endings lil(e that. It 
really gets to your nerves 
when you have to explain 
everything to your little 

PAMELA CHILDERS 
__. Enid, Oklahoma 

^P I know what you mean, I 
have a little nephew who has 
to have every story explair>ed. 

It's great to know of a mag- 
azine completely dedicated to 
horror tales. It's not only a 
pleasure to know that tales of 
terror hke the ones you publish 
can still compete with other 
brands; but it's also a pleasure 
to Know that the art of writing 
and illustrating terror tales is 
still very much alive. In all the 
issues I've read — and I have 
most of them — I have had the 
satisfaction of real reading en- 
joyment from your magazine. 
I have read some letters criti- 
cizing your minor and tempo- 
rary fall in story and art. I 
want you to know that I'm 
grateful Just to have a maga- 
zine like yours. On the stands, 
you fight against everything 
from teen magazines to fad 
magazines to manslaughter 
magazines. Warren magazines 
are in a class by themselves. 
They rank second to none. 
MARK HAZARD 
Campbellsville, Ky. 



I have Just read your issue 
#28, and I didn't believe a 
ghoul like you could make so 
many mortal mistakes. In the 
story "Valley of The Vam- 
ires," you must have lost your 
mind somewhere. I am a coU 
lector of slithering serpents 
and I'd like lo tell you a few 
things about them. First, py- 
thons don't come from South 
America. Second, pythons 
don't crush the bones in vic- 
tim's body, but slowly strangle 
the terrified victim. Third, py- 
thons are not poisonous. The 
last thing I'd like to inform you 
of, you ghastly ghoul, is that 
lions and gorillas do not come 
from South America either. I 
don't think you'd want any 
CREEPY fans going to South 
America to find these things. 

MIKE MILLER 
^.ft. Brookfield, III. 

^V^Did we say that valley 
was in South America? Must 
have been a misprint. Every- 
body knows lions and gorillas 
and pythons come from the St. 
Louis Zoo. 



Orlando? I haven't seen any of 
his great art since issue #17. 
("The Mummy's Hand") I 
would also like to see some 
new stories by Neal Adams. 
The last time 1 saw his work 
was in issue #16. ("A Curse 
of Claws") I hope you have 
more contests like the "Caul- 
dron Contest," And more 
stories Thane. Please don't put 
so much lettering on the cov- 
ers. And please don't put those 
borders around Frank Frazet- 
ta's great art. 1 hate to think 
that Frazetta spends a whole 
day doing a great cover only 
to have his work hidden by 
black borders. You should 
have Frazetta do a "Loath- 
some Lore." 



^V Old Joe Orlando went and 
got an honest Job, hut maybe 
he'll read your letter and be 
inspired. Neal Adams, loo. If 
Frank Frazetta has a day to 
spare, he might be at>e to do 
a few pages of "Loathsome 
Lore" for you. His problem 
seems to be too much work 
and not enough days. 



You should expand your let- 
ter page to two pages. We fans 
want this change. More fans 
would write if you had a larger 
letter column. 

JOE HAMMELL 
Trenton, N.J, 
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Today I went to the drug- 
store to pick up a magazine. 
When I got there, I saw that 
there were a whole lot of dif- 
ferent horror type mags. Then 
I remembered a friend had 
told me that CREEPY was the 
i'ery best and that most of the 
others were just garbage. So I 
picked up your 28th issue, and 
am I gald I did! It was just 
great. 

TERRY CHANDLER 
Loganport, Ind. 



I've seen a lot of pocketbook 
covers drawn by Jeff Jones 
and Frank Frazetta, your own 
greatest cover artists. But their 
art looks better on your covers 
because your covers are so 
much bigger. Why don't you 
buy the book cover art from 
Frazetta and Jones and offer 
them for sale as art prints 
through the Captain Company? 
The art from the CREEPY, 
EERIE and VAMPIRELLA cov- 
ers would be great without the 
ads on them, too. I know I'd 
like to have them framed to 
hang in my den. By the way, 
who is the Captain of the Cap- 
tain Company? 



I've been waiting for some- 
one to ask me that for a long 
time. Our Captain was form- 
erly a Captain in the Bulgar- 
ian Army. During a recent 
unpleasantness, he was forced 
to flee his native country with 
nothing more than a few 
Kopeka, his medals and two 
dozen Venus Fly Traps con- 
cealed in his cape. He made 
his way to New York where he 
set up a mail order business 
in a gloomy abandoned sub- 
way tunnel under New York's 
fashionable East Side, Because 
his name was difficult to spo'l, 
and because some of his 
family is still in the old coun- 
try, he decided to use his rank 
as his company name. To 
make a long story short, he 
sold the Venus Fly Traps 
through an ad in CREEPY. 
Then he sold his medals to a 
fellow Bulgarian, now a New 
York pawnbroker, to buy more 
monsterrific stuff. And he was 
on his way. Success hasn't 
spoited him. though. He still 
operates out of the abandoned 
subway tunnel, though he 
takes up a lot more room 
down there than he used to. 
Next time he comes up. I'll 
mention your art print idea 



Laugh" really turned my gig- 
gles into gurgles. The cover by 
Vic Prezio was just wonderful. 
Keep up the good work. And 
make sure you put more hor- 
ror and terror into your stories. 
Make them real spooky with 
lots of tjlood, 

RANDOLPH FORD 
Bronx. New York 



I've just bought issue #29. 
which was the first I've read in 
a long time. It was great to see 
that you haven't changed. Who 
did that cover?! You've got 
someone almost as good as 
Frank Frazetta. 

ANDREW DAVID 
Asheville. N.C. 



ll.il]Jll.JJJJIIHhlJ,l.i.il.l 

I think your magazine is out- 
asite! I especially like your 
covers, they are out of this 
world, I think your issues are 
much better than Cousin 
Eerie's. You know something 
else? I think you're very cute! 
HERMINIA VILLARREAL 
Hart, Michigan 



some magazine very much. 
When I read in the letters sec- 
tion that people are criticizing 
you, I get mad. I think every 

single artist you have is fan- 
tastic. Every time I see a 
CREEPY or an EERIE in a 
store. I get so excited, my 
brain pops out of my head — I 
lose more brains that way. I 
do not like CREEPY better than 
EERIE or EERIE better than 
CREEPY- I do think you. Uncle 
Creepy, are a little bit hand- 
somer than your cousin. The 
covers on your magazines are 
not the most important part of 
the book. Even though they 
are great. Even if the cover 
were solid black. I would still 

JEFFREY RODRIGUEZ 
Pearl River, N.Y. 



^ 



'^^^Jti-'mmMm 



CHARLES COOLEY I must say that >^^. ,.^„^ 

Red Oak, Iowa 29 was really something. "Last 



Aw, gee! 

^■III.I:I|.|J!1J.II|J,1.-1 

I enjoy reading your grue- 



WmERE'S YOUR LETTERT' 

Now we've got more 
space to print them, we ex- 
pect you to start sending us 
more letters to print. Post- 
cards, too. Tell us what you 
think. About the stories, tha 
art, the world in general. 
Tell your old Uncle whafs 
bothering you. And what's 
pleasing you. Send your 
mail to: 

UNCLE CREEPY 
22 East 42nd Street 
New York, N.Y. 10017 




CAM Your mailmam take it???? 

SURE HE CAN.' AND yOU CAN PROVE IT FOR VOURSELF, JUST 
MAIL THIS COUPOM FOR SUBSCRIPTIONS To ANY OF THE TERRORIFIC 
WARREN MAGAZINES. THEN RELAX, TOUR MAllMAN WILL DO 
THE REST. yoUR MASS WILL ARRIVE SAFE IN A STRONG 
ENVELOPE — AND yOU'U PIE OF- PLEASURE'/ 
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□ 12 ISSUES *S.OO 



□ 6 ISSUES *5. 00 

□ 12 ISSUES '5.00 



a 6 ISSUES *3.00 
CU 12 ISSUES *5.00 
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□ 12 ISSUES ft.oo 

□ ZA I5SUES*II).00 

_ FOR A SUBSCRIPTION 
_AS INDICATED ABOVE. 



NAME - CITY 

ADDRESS STATE ZIP CODE. 

C!^ CAhJAOA, AND oursiOS TH£ U.S.^ PiSASB ADO */.0O To All RATESj 



FBBLIN& KINa'\ LCm? JeH-deM.. .«»VT WCKRV SO MMHB! IP you TMIUKTMA 
mVEMORE THAN YOUK SHAKS OF HANG-UPS... TAKE A eoop LONG LOOK AT TMI. 
PWRPEVIL . HE'S BEEN PLA6UEP PDR -VEttrtS mM A LITTLE PfSBLEMICA 




STORY BY AL HEWETSON/AET BY TONY WILLIAMSUNE 



ASSASINlKiND OF LOST AS TO WHAT'S 
OOim OhJ Mi FELLOW GHOUL -^TflEN 
RBf<0 ON. . .AS X TAKE YOU IHSItX. 

TH 5 HOUSE OF SHEER, S^RK TSgKORl 

ALTHOU&H,! MUST ADMIT, TERROR 
POESN'T QUITE SCREAM TO FIT. ..AT 
LEAST JUST iETANiWAi! 




Me.fn.tM! WE 

you ViBlX-l BUT 

nME-ms 




LIFE BLOOD of any COUECDOM 



you AMSKT HAVE CRBEPYS AMD gERieS PILED TO 

CEIUNS you MISHT EVEN HAVE THE ISSUE 
NUMBER ONE OF THE SfPSY SAZetTB. BUTyouR I 
COLLECTJOM IS NO FUN AT ALL WrraOLTT 
VA»P/ReUA. 

SET WriH IT SFT THE FIRST TWO ISSUES rJOW. 
WHILE rr'S STILL EAS/, JUST AVML THIS 
COUPON..- 





MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY!! 



Warren Publishing Co. 

P.O. Box 5987, Grand Central Station 

New Vork, N. Y. 10017 



All Copies Mailed 

in a StLdy Envelope 

for Protection 



I enclose $_ 



me right away! 

D VAMPIRELLA #1 (Jl) 

□ VAMPIRELLA #2 (75<) 

□ VAMPIRELLA #3 (75<) 

Name 



-for the issues indicated. Please Rush this order for 



City_ 
State- 



□ Special Advance copy of the next 
issue of VAMPIRELLA (#A). Sent 
FIRST CLASS MAIL in a sealed 
envelope (SD 




STORY BY R. MICHAEL ROSEN/ART BY ROGER BRAND 
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^rr ■ IT'S LlfcE A Wl&HTMARe ' LIKE ^M 
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IM YOUR PRIVATE M/GAZINECflaeCTlOAJf'; 




PIN-UPS FOR SALE! 




NOW, TERROR TOURISTS, LET'S LOOK IN ON A FELLOW JOURNIER WHO'S 
REACHEP ONE OF EUROPE'S DARKEST CORNERS ANP IS ABOUT TO 
INQUIRE CONCERNING .., 

4Ni6HTSL0PiN6f 



/ I DON'T UNPeRSTAND, : 

JUST DON'T UNOERSTANPy THE 
GUIDEBOOK INDIfTATED THAT TARNHEl-W 
WAS A FLOURISHING VILLAGE/,. THAT ITS 
HOTEL PROVIDED A FINE NIGHT'S LODGING/ 
yET X FIND THE TOWN ALL SLIT ABAN- 
DONED, AND THIS HOTEL'S LITTLE 
WORE THAN A 
CRUMBLING ruin/ 



A co^^^^ON complaint, 

MV yOUNG FRIEND, I FEAR 
THE GUIDEBOOK LISTING 
HAS NEVER. BEEN UPDATED.,. 

A PITyy IT DISAPPOINTS 
50 MANY TRAVELER-S/ 




ART BY MAURICE WHITMAN/SCRIPT BY RHEA DUNNE 



'It be&an nearly a century aoo, on a ni&ht 
not unlike tcihi&ht ..even theh the village 
was all but peserted. the hotel pip not exist, 
the old road, rutted and rocky was rarely 
traveled, but a washout on the main high- 
way and urgent business, prompted conrad 
ernst to try it..." 





VAMPie—MO/ NO,' PLEASE DON'T TAKE 
/WE.' I'M CONRAD ERNST, «Y HOTELS ARE 
FAWOUS THROU&HOUT EUROPE,' THERE 
IS MUCH I CAN 00 FOR YOU! WHY SETTLE 
FOR /WE WHEN I CAN GUARANTEE /WANV- 
1,^^ ENDLESS-VICTIMS,' THINK IF MY 

C^P^T — 1 NEXT HOTEL, MANA&ED 

^^-^ (^ti BV ME PERSONALLY, 

WERE TO BE 
ERECTED HERE,,, 
YOU'D NEVER. WANT 
FOR VICTIMS A&AIN .' 
SPARE ME AND I 
PROMISE IT 




AN ATTRACTIVE PROPOSAL, 
HERR ERNST,' WE WILL TRY IT, 
BUT BEWARE.' BREAK FAITH WITH I 
ANY PART OF THE BARGAIN AND / 
WE WILL RETALIATE, HORRIBLY,' / 
THERE IS NO HIDING PLACE 

FROM THE UNDEAD'S 

VENGEANCE.'^ p^^' 




"Ernst gained the safety of his 
home, doubting his sanity until 
his injured arm, forever tivisted 
from &oin& unset, reminded him 
it all had happened,. .and he under- 
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J. KNOW THOSE MONSTERS 
-^ HAVE WATCHED EACH 
tL. STEP OF ITS CON- 
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f THE PLACE IS OUT OF THE 
WAV, IT WON'T BE EASV. 
BUT A GRAND OPENING 

\ BALL WILL HELP. 




"CONKAD ERNST'S OUILL 8E&AN TO MOVE ACROSS 
THE PAPER, AT FIRST HES I STANTLY, THEN WITH 
RELISH, AS HE BE&AN TO LIST ALL WHO'D EVER 
PONE HIM AN INJUSTICE, REAL OR IMAOINED AND 
THE FIRST, WAS HIS COLLE&E ROOMMATE, FRITZ 

WERNER..." I 

.) F 



The girl had never returned his love, but 
ernst could not bear to see anyone suc- 
ceed where he had failed. conrad went 
ahead, insisting it was an affair of honor...* 




''And like weRHER, curiositv brou&ht throns-s from 

EVERY PART OF THE CONTINENT 



' IT'S BEEN yEW?5,C0NRA« 
BUT you KNOW WE WELL 
„I COULD NEVER TURN 



'Outside the hotel, hideous forms 
hungrily studied each and every 

nekv arrival,.." , 

1^ no, fritz 'it's a 

far /wore recent 
in jurv... forget 
the past, it's 
tonight's lodg- 
in& that i want 

VOUTOREMEfABER,' 



I NEVER EXPECTED 
TO SEE YOU AGAIN 
AFTER OUR FOOLISH 
DUEL AND-yC?UR 
ARM,' LORD, CONRAD,/ 
DID MY SHOT 
DO- _ 




"The still body of fritz werner wasouickly 
carried to a secluded section of the hotel's 
grounds, where the vampires ouickly oath- 
ered around him,' peering down at the re- 
awakening man's thr0bb1n& throat, the evil 
congregation knew their, fangs were about 
m taste of the pulsing life blood so lon& 
promised and anticipated,,, 



"With a sense of satisfaction, conrad 

ERNST retreated TO HIS OFFICE, HE WAS KEE(l 
IN6 HIS TERRIBLE BARGAIN AND HAVING HIS RE- 
VENGE,' BUT A FLOOOTIDE OF BLOODLUST HAD 
BEEN OPENED AMONG THOSE UNDEAO CREA- 
TURES AND THEV STALKED THE HOTEL'S SHADOWS, 
PREVINO ON ANY AND ALL OF THE GUESTS WHO 
MIGHT CHANCE UPON THEW,',- 




"And when at last the NieHT 

BE6AN TO FADE, CONRAD WAS 
VISITED eV THE VAMPIRES' 
LEADER , , ."i 



I you HAVE KEPT 

yOUR PROMISE SO FAR, 
HERR ERNST.. BUT WE'VE LOMe 
BEEN WAITINO AND OUR THIRST 
IS SREAT,' WE SHALL RETURN.' 




"News of stran&e dis- 
appearances RACED THRU 

THE HOTEL AND BY LATE 
AFTERNOON, MANY OUESTS 
HAD DEPARTED. EACH FU- 
TURE NI&HTS' BLOOD 
BATHS TOOK THEIR TOLL 
IN INSIDIOUS RUmOR AS 
WELL AS ACTUAL VICTIMS 
. , . FEWER AND FEWER 
HEW GUESTS ARRIVED, 
YET STILL THE UNDEAD 
HORDE PURSUED THEIR 
SANGUINARY ORSyS 
UNMINDFUL OF THE PAL- 
LOR OF TERROR THEY 
SPREAD UNTIL EVERY ROOM' 
OF THE HOTEL STOOP mPTYJ 



"And in DESPERATION, ERNST TURN 
UPON HIS OWN STAFF..." 



I'VE HEARD THE Rli- 
MORS AND OLD WIVES 
TALES, HERR ERNST... 
I WON'T OUIT IN 
FEAR.' NATURALLY, 
I HOPE YOU REWARD. 
SUCH LOYALTy WITH" 
A PROPER INCREASE) 
IN WA&ES, SIR/ 



\ you PESERVE 
TO BE 
REWARDED 
/ FOR VDUR 
'FINE WORK, 
My FRIEND/ 



"One by one conrad ernst turned 
i those trustin& enough to stay 
,ano serve him over to the unholy 
: (aasters whom through his 
i promise he now served .'1 



"And as fruitless time 
crept by, he realized the 
full meaning of^wuss.., 



1 DON'T 

FAIL US, ERNST.. .YOU PROM- 
ISED ^/«P/£S5 VICTIMS, ' 



: THERE ARE NO MORE-' NO 

ONE.' BUT HOW MUCH LONGER 

WILL THOSE CREATURES WAIT? 

HOW CAN I PROVIDE A VIC- j 

TIM? WHO'D COME HERE? I 

THERE'S NO ONE TO RISK A 

MIGHT'S LODGING IN THIS 

PLACE/ t 





"But opening the door, his spine went to ice as he looked 
upon the thirst-crazed faces, ..fangs sparkling in the 
moonlight as the lips parted ik a mocking reouest, 



' B-BUT THSiE'S NOTHING 
.HERE FOR you EXCEPT... , 





OUT OF THE DARKNESS THEY EDGED CLOSER AND 

" , FRITZ WERNER AND ALL THE OTHER 6UEST- 

VICTIMS, NCJW VAMPIRES THEiVISELVES... AN EVER 

GROWING THRONG STILL LUSTING FOR THAT WHICH 

HE'D HOPED TO KEEP FRCWl lHZtJ\ — f//S SlOOOf 



The youNG- tourist suppressed 

A SHIVER THAT THREATENED TO RUN 
RAMPANT THROU&H HIS BODY, AS THE 
OLD MAN PAUSED FOR AN INSTANT 
INHISSRIM TALE.,. 
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1968 YEARBOOK! 
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.../VI<<1/^ W/S COUPON NOW 

FOR BACK ISSUES OF CREEPY! 



Enclosed is payment Ton 



50) CREEPY BACK ISSUE DEPT. 
G Second Great lEsue <2 (S1) Box K5987 Grand Central Station 
New York, N.Y. 10017 



til Copies Mailed 

in a Sturdy Enirelope 

for Pratectien 



ue 4t IS1) 



Q I enclose % for back issues. 



"2 Trembling Issue "M (BSc) NAME . . 

^ rnroUbing rssue '13 (IScJ 

Fearful Issue *14 (7Se) BfiriRrL't 

Fatiiilaus Issue +15 (75c) HUUntOO 

BIssitng Issue rlG «TSc) 



It yearbook (JI) 



, [7Sel 

u nild issue •20 |7Sii) 

O Scrtimint l»u« #21 (7Sc| 

G Thrilllnf imui iI*32 at«] 



STATE ZIP CODE , 
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28 STORY AND ART BY TOM SUTTON 







THE MASTER 

by Marc Rendleman 




lot sure when I ar- 
rived, but I'll never forget my 
"stay." When I awoke, I 
found myseJf in a targe cav- 
ern. The odorous scent of 
brimstone stung sharply in 
my nostrils, I staggered to my 
feet, but was immediately 
forced back to my knees by a 
large cloud of burnt sulfur 
gas. 

When my bloodshot eyes 
had adjusted to the dimness, 
I was able to survey the rodqi 
environment. It consisted of 
rock and active volcanic fire. 
Period. My position was near 
the base of an underground 
cliff. The sheer drop was ap- 
proximately eighty meters. 
The ceiling was perhaps three 
hundred meters above me. It 
formed a dome at least a 
kilometer around. The length 
extended as far in either di- 
rection as could be seen. And 
scattered within were count- 
less thousands of stalagmites 



and stalactites. Some of the 
former were burning fiercely 
and eternally. It was from 
these the huge chamber was 
illuminated. 

"Good eternity," boomed 
a gutteral voice behind me. 
"1 am your hostl You may 
address me as Mephistoles." 
I whirled around. There 
through the fading mist, I 
glimpsed my new master. 

"I hope you will enjoy your 
visit. Welcome to my humble 
abode. And now, if you will 
follow me ..." 

His voice trailed off. I 
must admit I was dumb- 
founded. This "Mephistoles" 
was a tall, imposing figure. 
He was wearing a hooded 
black cloak and black Rus- 
sian Cossack boots. Around 
his waist was strung a gold- 
link chain to which was fast- 



. You don't suppose . 

sometimes necessary in con- 
trolling our more — er — excit- 
able guests. You shall be 
assigned to rock and coke de- 
tail. Quarry eight. Since you 
had a flawless record on 
Midquard, you are hereby 
appointed Ouarry Master. 
You are quite lucky. Most 
npw arrivals are made into 

We walked along for per- 
haps a kilometer when an 
anguished scream ripped 
through the heavy silence. 
Acting as though nothing had 
happened, my new master 
continued on the journey 
toward the mysterious "Quar- 
ry Eight." Suddenly, another 
scream rang out. Seeing I 
was becoming more and 
more cautious, my compan- 
ion began to chuckle. 

At last we came to our dis- 
mal destination. A more 
wreched place cannot be 
imagined. The entrance was 
nothing more than a 3-meter 
square opening in the wall. 
From it. a slope led down- 
ward at an acute 30-degree 
angle. The walls were en- 
crusted with fungus and 
large splotches of algae. 
Here and there on the floor 
were puddles of green slime. 
An odor of decay heightened 
the air of despair. 

Then we saw the slave 
carriers. My God, the car- 
riers! Beaten and starved 
wretches they were. Driven 
to the limits of the unknown. 
These ragged and forlorn 
tieasts of burden were more 
animal than the humans they 
vaguely resembled. 

I was to direct these spir- 
itless zombies? My stomach 
fought to upsurge and I gurg- 
lingly lost the battle into the 
pit, I must find Mephistoles 
and demand to be freed from 
this monstrous chamber of 
horrors. 

Receiving jumbled instruc- 
tions, I slowly made my way 
out. I hadn't trekked long 
when 1 began to wish I had 
never started out, I began 
running. It was then I noticed 
I was involved in some odd 
cat-and-mouse game. And I 



Following me was a new 
unspeakable, nameless hor- 
ror. Silently winging above it 
were three large red-eyed 
bats, dripping re liquid from 
their slit-like mouths. 

Exhausted,! stumbled past 
other souls lost in time, other 
decaying ruined mines and 
pools of sulfuric slime. Final- 
ly. I picked up a huge rock 
and braced myself to meet 
my tormentor. 

A huge mastiff with three 
foaming heads appeared t)e- 
fore me. Was this to be the 
last thing I'd ever see? 

Suddenly a cloud of acrid 
smoke engulfed us both. It 
passed quickly revealing that 
Mephistoles had joined us. 
With a wave of his clawed 
hand, the mastiff and bats 
slithered off, 

"Why didn't you remain at 
the quarry?" he thundered. 

My head ached severely 
and I felt a warm ooze trick- 
ling down my neck. I probed 
and found a large hole in the 
back of my head, about the 
size of a bullet. My mind 
throbbed painfully, I felt 
pushed to inhuman limits. 

"In the name of God! 
What is this place to harbor 
such horrors as these?" 

"Surely you remember. Or 
has amnesia set upon your 
mind?" he quoted, as the 
truth began to glimmer in my 
brain. "Suicides are eternally 
damned to burn." 

"I remember trying to kill 
myself," I screamed, "But I 
don't remember anything 
after that until I woke up 
here. Just where the hell am 

"You succeeded, my friend. 
And that, "he said laughing 
hideously," is exactly where 
you are!" 
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38 STORY BY DON GLUT/ ART BY BILL BLACK 



ffloN'Tae-r m wKoNa,flo«a ■""»"«- noboot w»>«s to kick tue bucket 

'^F TUEVCkff WCK IT.' FINISUlUa P6AD LAST C6BTWNLV H15 iTS KINKS A9 



OF A STRANGER 




ll^lIT SUPPOSE Ttll-i VICTIM HAD THE fE4/? THAT SOMEONE WAS OUT TO KILL HiM- EVERVONE WOUU> TBV TO TAlK 
oSg MW° AB^eP "&RS ARE J^Sb. YOU see- 1 HAVE A BKAIH TUMOR. I'M aoiNS To WE . AMP m AFgAlP OF WM6 AL^ME- 



STOEY BY T. CASEY BRENNAN/ART BY ERNIE COLON 



SrePlWTO A RESTAURANT AND sir AT 

Tue COUNTER. tue wAi-rKes& cones 

SAUNTERIMS OVER AMP STARES AT ME .... 




[ 5TA(?r TO PEIVe, WlLpLV, T PON'T KNOW WHERE I ^^ --W-^i^-^^jCt^ ^ 




GREAT 8MM MONSTER MOVIES! 




I^^> 1 WAS. A 
)^d TEENAGE 
!^>^. FRANKENSTEIN 

A MAD DOCIOII leli oul Id ««<■'• I*" moll (»=■- 
TEENAGI HANKtNSTflN igmblning a bo,'i body. 




I WAS A 

TEENAGE 

WEREWOLF 



REVENGE OF 
, FRANKENSTEIN 



SON OF FRANKENSTEIN 




a 



THE 
VAMPIRE BAT 



TERROR OF 
DRAGULA 



f /TJr> -■ 'W *"l •"•ion. full ° 



BELA LUeOSI CHILLS YOU 

THE HUMAN MONSTER 



LON CHANEY AS THE 

PHANTOM of the OPERA 



yii 



KARLOFF IN 
THE MUMMY 



^ 



THE 
UnOEHD 



i 



' FRANKENSTEIN 

MEETS 
»LTHE WOLFMAN 



S 



THE BRIDE 

OF 
FRANKENSTEIN 



^iS 



THE 

MUMMY'S 

TOMB 






irypi in IgiB' Ho- J 



1 ' ^ J THE BEAST 
I ^fli WITH 5 
hMm FINGERS 

HAT HAPCINS -Km itprfc, itoring mnd-mi lok. 



1 



BELA LUGOSI 

AS 

DRAGUU 




Edgar Allan 
Pos's 

TELL TALE 
HEART 



% FAMOUi SOUND MOVIE 



CAPTAIN COMPANY, 



D Th. Mummy. %i.Ti 





Smni MOVIE PROJECTOR 



PERFECT FOR Handles 200 ft. of fill 

SHOWING YOUR °""'"' "•'P''' •"«'♦<"■ 
HOME MOVIE 
FILMS & 8MM 



MONSTER FILMS, a 



iwer cooled, Eosy threading mech- 

Vertkal tilt device. Manual framer, 

200 ft. take-up reel, On-off switch, 1 50-watt projection lamp. 

Rugged, precise, all metal construction. Easy to take apart for 

cleoning, A cinch to thread, project, focus, rewind. Where there's 



, there's a r 




. there's got to be a pro- 
jector, and here's the perfect one — a full-size (9x5x10") unit 
with ruggedly built metol housing for amateurs as well as experts. 
Thunderbird projector compares with others costing many times 
more — is perfect for both black-and-white and full color films. 
Both U.L. and OSA approved for absolute safety. Complete with 
a sturdy corrugated carrying case. Only $ 29.95 plus $ 2.00 for 
safe shipping ond handling. 



mm HMD 



fit .1 4D 



TURN ON the swilcli and watch' THE 
:,". -life' THE FINGERS flex 



I SEND TO: CAPTAIN COMfAKY. 0«pt. 510-8 



AJHWAR OF THE 

^PLANETS 




WAR OF THE 
COLOSSAL 
BEAST 



ABBOTT & COSTELLO 

MEET 

DR. JEKYLL & 
MR. HYDE 

AMimCA'S MOST MKTHfUL COMtOIAN! ''•^J^Jf'.J 



m 



HgfeBlOB 






I 



NOW FOR THE 
FIRST 
THE 



W FOR THE U U I 
R5TT1ME- _Sn| 

3 STOOGES IN [" H^ 



^i ABBOTT & 
-V COSTELLO 
•^fc MEET 
~fl FRANKENSTEIN 

VHO c>l U>a MONiliR WOtLD Isoin 





EAST SIDE 

XIDS 

MEET 

BELA 
LUGOSi 




« « IT CAME 
" , FROM OUTER 
SPACE 



^ ABBOTT i 
*i, COSTELLO 
^9 IN ROCKET 

& ROLL 

E FUNNIKT COMICS in Moll*wos. 





WE WANT 

OOH 

MUMMY 



CAPTAIN COMf ANY, 



■ D Tha 4-D Man, tC.IO 
I D WarOITht Plants, 
I D Wd. 01 The Colettol 



1 1 Mini s>i]it, it.ia 

OuH- Spot., 16.30 



C A. *C, M 
C A. IC. In 



?S i ssSii--:ii;so,, 



NAME 




ADD 




5TATI 


ZIPCODINO 



SCALE MODEL KITSXiffi'S'* 



"GHOULISH GLOW POWER" 



Create your own horror film characters. Authen- 
tic life like model liits made of Styrene plastic 
You paint them yourself with quick dry enamel 
and watch them glow In the dark. 




"GLOW 



"GLOW 



"GLOW 



FRANKENSTEIN MUMMY PH*NTOM WOLFMAN FORGOTTEN nSi?!!,". 

;.; ...... ,«. ™..,., s,..., ™ „„.. .,..„ of the OPERA „,„ ,„ ,..„,„ „.. PRISONER ""^CULA 

u ..II-..,,.,,,,,.. m„ !,„„..,„. ,„, „..,„„„„,,„,„ ",i..!"».rrci ■ /-"Js¥?i'i;,„E „, , ,. 

of CASTELMARE ,";; '•"'.'*,' ,'•",>„' 

»l 49 N.. 2440 n .49 ho. 3437 




OADZOOKS, KOOKS"- r think iveJ^ 

for ^fANDlV YOU PON'T WANT TO SET 
IT C?ONT LEX TMiS BUBBUNiS. &IT C>F 
BLlTVJER.rN& BABBLE CHUCK VOURL 
CRANIUM INTO CMAt^SlOUSTGlGG-UE 

^yp SKEMUINS ANP u^^ see 

WHAT HAPPCNS WHEN A SNICk:eKtN& 
SICENTIST PISCOVERS A 




~I SWUNiS OPEMTHE POOR,TOO< 
I ONE STEP INSIPE, ANP STOPPEC 
PEAP' I COULPN'T MOVE... I 
COULO ONLY &AZ.B. POWN AT 
I THE FLOOR Of=THE l_A& INSfLENT 
HORROR.. 




STORY BY ICPAGAN/ART BY WILLIAM BARRY 



HE WAS PEAP... 
THE MAN WHO HAP 
BEiSSEP ME FOR 
HELP ONLY TEN 
MINUTES BEFORE 
THEN... EVEN A5 I 
SWREP, UNMOVIN&, 
AHIPEOUS WAIL 
ASSAULTEP MY 
EARS. IT WAS A 
SOUNR NOTHING 
HUMAN COUUP HAVE 
MAPE LAU&HTER... 
A MACABK-E, 
MYSTERICAU iS*seUN<>J 
TVfAT ROSE FROM 
NOWHERE 



KENNINS'S PUA.IH-l.OOK- 

fN& eecRBTAay 
AMst^EJia.a THE seui-, 

FROVVNINS AT Me 
SUSPICIOUSLY FROM 
SEHINO THE COOfC. 




XT wAS-meTwiNa... 

LAU0M'Na...UAU0HIN£ 
MOCKIN&UVAT MC 
FROM THE RUNNIN& 
WATCK. 



I BASHED FROM MY BATHROOM WITH 
THAT HIDEOUS CRACKLING THAIUNS 
AFTER ME. 




t' 



ONE MCRfi THPNG, I 
&euBV£ THAT SINCE 70 PER 
CENT OP THE HUMAN BODV IS 
-SO COM POSE IP OF WATER, THE 
LIENS WILL INFECT US BEFORE 
^f LONG. H(RSHFtEl-D FOUND OLTT 
WUTTHEM SO*THEY"K(l-Le:0 HIM 
TO PROTECT THEIR SECRET. BY 
ERCINtS THEMSELVES IN A 
E CREATURES CAN MENTALLV 
3MV1ANO ANVONE TO COMMIT 
UICIDE! since I KNOWj THEY 
VILL PROBABLY TJTY TO SET 
ME 




SPECIAL MONSTERRIFIC LONG-PLAYING RECORD ALBUMS 




! PLEASE RUSH ME THE FOLLOWING a .,.»«„.» ;;_.. p.. > 
■ LONG PLAVING ALBUMS: 



CAPTAIN COMPANY, 



S SPEAKi tl.M P 



D NICHTMARIi J1 9» plot 31' 
n FLASH GOBDONj y 98 pl"' : 
D HORRORi II .9» pint 3il fi 
D THt HOUSE Of f RIGHT; »1 .* 



D DROP DEAD^ tS.«t plui 35< tor 

□ THtOR'"'(t.91 p1»> JS< <>. 

D SPIKE JONES IN Ml-Fl; (4.91. P 
pgiiog* t handllis. 

D THEMES fROM HORROR MOVIEtj 




LIKE inVESTIN&iNA 




BACK 
ISSUES of 

FAMOUS 
MONSTERS 
for YOUR 

PRIVATE 



1970 fEARSOOK 



COLLECTOR'S "»»» noNsim ... 

_ prints the bnt Irom our fi:rt 

[{/\[{£ S years of publicilion— ivii;- 

EDITION permanent paperback book 

FAMOUS MONSTERS -- -'-"■'■"• -i^'-" <" 

inniUU<J MlUMUikitu Boris KmIoII, Beta Lugosi. Ih« 

ninrnDinil Chmeys Sr. & ]!., Christopher 

rArtKDAll\ ^ — »,.. ■.»«..! 




'"""";'""'"'"' '■" «^'NIV"iA■> 1351/1 .., Wi.i»OLF O, LONDOW «" FRANK.KSTilM WOLFMAn' 'J,'^ Hojii'of "0 



SPECIAl ^51 BARNABAS 




*53 HAMMER'S HOMO«S 



CHUiSTOPHER LEE 




MONSTER MAKE-UP BOOK 




9GG YEARBOOK 

967 YEARBOOK 

968 YEARBOOK (hi 

969 YEARBOOK ($1) 
1970 YEARBOOK (tl) 
H #32 llli 

D #33 ($1) 

n #34 rti) 

d #35 «1) 
»36 »1> 



O »99 (70<> 

D #56 (70c) 

D #57 (70c) 

D «5B )70c) 



FAMOUS MONSTERS BACK ISSUE Dept. 
Sox #5987 Grand Central Station 
New York. N. Y. 10017 

n 1 enclose $ ^_^___ (or the tack issues. 



n #52 (70.) 
r b53 (70O 

G «54 (70tl 



*4e GHOSr OF FRANKENSTEIN 



SORRY NO CANADIAN OR FOREIGN ORDERS 



#15 DRACUIA 3000 



.J 

63 



SCREEN THRILL 

ILLUSTRATED 

BACK ISSUES OF STI NOW AVAILABLE!!!! 



GET THESE 

EXCITING BACK ISSUES 

OF THE WORLD'S ONLY 

ACTION FILM 

MAGAZINE DEVOTED 

TO TODAY'S POPULAR 

SERIAL HEROES. 



GMffi/ 



MoVlES '1 




MAGAZINE !5p 
FtiRYdU: 



SCREENTHRILIS 

mm 
MOVIES 




I enclose Si. 25 for each of the following back issues 
of SCREEN THRILLS ILLUSTRATED: Please Rush! 



n Issue #1 
D Issue #4 
D Issue #5 



D Issue #6 
D Issue #7 
D Issue #8 
n Issue #9 








JUST WHAT ALL "iOM L'lL PEMONS 
HAVE BEEH WAITIN6 FOR// 

OoM voup orbi around «i« poge ... It can all be yours! An BxlO FULL 
COLOR portrait of your favorite fiend, UNCLE CREEPY by that maiter of 
th« monstrous. FRANK FRAZETTA. suitable for framing ... The OFFICIAL 
CLUB PIN (Shown half siie below), full color and sturdily constructed . 
And the pocket-iiie MEMBERSHIP CARD printed on strong high quality 
paper stock, also shown half si»! Once you get this 'eai^""/ *"".'''*■ Vf"" 
eligible to submit drawings and stories tor pnnt In the FAN CLUB PA&E 
app<>aring in every issue of CREEPY! Just send the coupon below NOW! 



. . NOW! 



MIMBEBSHIP C*fiO SHDWH HALF SIZE 




P CREEPY FAH CLUB Oepl 

I P.O. Box 5987 Grind CentrsI Station, New York, N.Y. 10017 

I Hsrs'i mys;-;'^. (or a lifttime memtiBriiilp in the most (houlishly 

' (real Ian club (oini, which entitles me to ■ bit 3" tiub pin, mem- 

Ibership eatil with my own personal number, and full-color portrait 
of my favorite TIend, UNCLE CREEPY' 

I NAME 

I ADDRESS 



Ic 









WIS PLANT ACWAUy BATS 
IHSeCTS AND SITS OF MBAT! 



VEXUS 
FLY TRAP 



$1.00 THE WORLD'S MOST 
UNUSUAL HOUSE PLANT! 



A BEAUTIFUL PLANT! The VENUS FLY 
TRAP 15 unusually beautilul' II t)Ea(s 
lovely white lloAers on IZ" stems. Its 
[l3fV green Wiit'^ are lipped With love 
ly pink traps— color !ii1 and unusual' 
EATS FLIES AND INSECTS! Each pink 
Irap contains a bit ot nectar II is 
this cdIo' and sweetness which attiacts 
the unsusiMcting msecl. Once he enters 
the trap, it snaps shut Digestive [uices 
then dissolve him When the insect has 
beer* completely absorbed, the trap le 
opens and prettily awads another in- 
sect! 

FEED IT RAW BEEF! II there are no m 
sects m your house you can feed the 
traos tmy slivers of faw heel. The 
plant will thrive on such food When 
there is nu lood for the traps, ttie 
plsnt will teed normally through itF 



EASY TO GROW! 
bulbs grow especi 
They thrive in 



e VENUS FLY TRAP 
ly well in the home 
iss containers and 



Each order includes 3 FLY TRAPS plu 
SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL packed i 
a plastic h»g Only II 00 





■ Enclosed is SI 00 plus 39c for handling &. mailrnf 
' for 3 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MA 

TERIAL. Rush" 
_ Enclosed is S! 75 plus 4Se handnnt; 8 maiiiDi; lor 

G FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL 



ALL TIME BEST SELLERS IN 

SCI-FI! MONSTERS! BEASTS! ADVENTURE! 



The FIRST MEN in AROUND th e WORLD in 20,000 LEA GUES UNDER 
the MOON FP I 80 DAYS fSSSSM THE SEA 

k tantasl>c tale of «■»>> »»«> „ ^ 





A JOURNE Y to the 
■WM CENTER of 
M iaa | the EARTH 

^H-V*ff*4^H ment wltn a 

HKS^^^^^B entrance lo the cen' 
BQ^nflHB ter of tHe world. A 

^^^^^^B Ne. 2IJ2 eoc 



GHOST STORIES MASTER of the WORLD GR EAT GHO ST STORIES 



ROUND THE MOON 





THE TIME MACHINE THE THING from OUTER THE ISLAND OF 
ITES SPACE 



THE DUNWICH HORROR 




l^A 


(eet high . 


: worn- 


i^- 


The HOT SPOT 


TTTlffr 


Spmks, fleraons and 

phantasmagorle hov- 
er over each eerie 


^M 


^M| 


Slants! Based 
No. :i9a 


"'hot 


W 


l^'-t'r"™mmoll.''Vr!; 


J* 


sBine lln^lmg col- 
pern at Ural myslery 


^imk- 


■ .-, 








'''''■ ■''"^''"^ "C 


<■ 


and scare you! 

Ng. Z1SS GOt 


"■' CODS 



In THE DAYS OF 

1 THE COMET 



HAUNTINGS and THE COLOUR OUT OF 

^ SPACE 

Seven of Loveciaft's 




LAND of THE GIANTS #1 LAND of the GIANTS #2 MORE GHOST STORIES THE FOOD of the GODS 



NIGHT of the VAMPIRE 



■ If.^l^NT.IIf.K 



NOW! READ THESE 10 
SUSPENSE-FILLED BOOKS! 



SHADOWS" TV Show: 






MPTAIN CO. P.O. BOX 5987 
DARK SHADOWS gj^^j, CENTRAL STATION 

E CURSE OF NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10017 

e RUSH my copies of Barnab 
Id. Special " ■ " ■" ' 



COLLII 

J BAflNABAS COLLINS i 

] VICIORIS WINTERS 

1 THE SECRET OF I 
COLLINS 



:over the ci 



each took, plus 20c i 
)t postage and handling 



lAME... 



D BARNABAS COLLINS— Q THE FOE OF 



1. Canidian or Fprelfn urderi, 

n THE DEMON OF 
LIINS BARNABAS COLLINS 





THE MOST FANTASTIC FANTASY HERO IN FICTION! 
10 SUPER-GREAT TITLES! 

Thrill ta the most savage battles of tantasy-advenlure'i mightiest 
hero! COHAN, the hartiarian king! A powerful giant driven by ani- 
mal lust, he braved the savagery of enemy hordes and sinister 
magic with a fierceness that knows no equal in adventuie fiction. 
Get these triumphant epics of sword and sorcery! Order your copies 





AT LAST! OWN THIS RARE 
SET OF PRINCE VALIANT 



HARD-COVER BOOKS 
LARGE 7 X 10 SIZE 
128 EXCITING PAGES. 

Here is your once in a lifetime 
opportunity to own this fascinat- 
ing set of original, authentic ad- 
venture books. You'll thrill to the 
daring exploits of Prince Valiant, 
popular comics hero! 




Follow Prince Valiant, Knight of 
King Arthur's Round Table as he 
wields the mighty Singing Sword 
for justice everywhere. Follow 
him in his travels as he seeks 
out tyrants, thieves and maraud- 
ing armies, engaging them in 
heroic battles. 

QUALITY MADE BOOKS 
TO LAST A LIFETIME 




Ffom Book i5— "PRINCE VALIANT AND THE GOLDEN PRINCESS" No. 2733 




from Book si — 

"PRINCE VALIANT IN 

THE DAYS OF KING 

ARTHUR- 

The yojttiful prince at 

ttie famous tojnd-table 

No. 2723 S3,95 



FfOm Book =2— 
"PRINCE VALIANT 
FIGHTS ATTILA THE HUN' 
In gallant balile against 



FromBPOV ^3— 
"PRINCE VALIANT ON 
THEINLANDSEA" 

EKpeditior across the 
gleaming expanse ol the 
mysterious mland sea 
No, 2731 $3,95 



FrnmB 
■PRINCE VALIANT'S 
PERILOUS VOYAGE ' 
Golden Ireasjres lure 
him Id tiarrowirg ad, 
uenlures in the jungles 
of darkest Africa, 
No. 2732 $3,95 



From Book ii6— 
"PRINCE VALIANT 
IN THE NEW WORLD" 
Crosses the sea, to the 
new world before the 
dajs of Columbus 
No. 2734 S3 95 



From Bi 
'PRINCE VALIANT AND 
THE THREE CHALLENGES" 
The Great Prince faces 
a ruthless king, hlacl< 
magic and a horde of 
savages I 
No. 2735 $3,95 



CAPTAIN COMPANY „*Vion nim 



